IN THE POWER OF THE REDS,            2$!

looking for hidden supplies of food and arms. The
men presented a terrifying appearance with their
pock-marked, deformed faces. They were not
from the Jarvenpaa district, a circumstance that
made my position all the more dangerous. They
had no idea of who I was and behaved in a very
threatening and rough manner. I actually had
a revolver hidden in a room on the ground floor
of the villa. The house-porter, who was present
during the search, knew of this, and if he had
betrayed me my life would not have been worth
much."

However, the servant's loyalty stood the test.
There must have been some human feelings about
these Red Guards, for, when the master seated
himself at the piano at one part of the search in
order to calm his terrified children, one of the men
who had been placed on guard in the kitchen said
to the maid:

" It must be very pleasant for you to serve in a
house where you hear such lovely music."

Two days later, on the I3th February, Sibelius*
villa was searched again, this time by a crowd of
Red Guards, who behaved in an even wilder manner
than the first. Sibelius' entry in his diary displays
a raging fury. But it is not the supporter of social
order, who is incensed by the insolence of the
champions of the lower classes, but the aristocrat,
the individualist, the artist, who reacts with every
fibre of his being to the brutal invasion of the
sanctity of his private life.